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	The Whispering Death

**A/N: So my sis and I were re-watching Dragons: Riders of Berk and we came to the Episode: What Flies Beneath.**

**I was wondering, what exactly happened between that Whispering Death and Toothless? So I came up with this.**

"Brrrr." The young Night Fury shivered. It had been named Toothless as a result of having the rare ability to retract its teeth by will. It was winter and the young dragon was not capable of making fires big enough to keep him warm.

"Grr." He grumbled to his mother. She in turn gave him the kind of smile that she saved just for him.

She blew him a fire and the two family members cuddled. The older male dragons had gone hunting. They had left about an hour ago and would be back soon. Among them were Toothless's older half- brothers. He was currently the youngest in his family. Why half-brothers? Night Fury's were the unholy offspring of light and death, metaphorically. The father would die and his bones would be laid on a patch of land. That was the death. The mother would blow fire at the bones. There was the light. By the time the smoke would have cleared, a baby Night Fury would have been born. Toothless's father had been the strongest Night Fury there ever was and his kind was hoping that his son would make up for the loss.

Night Fury's were apart from other kinds of dragons. They stuck together. They didn't live together with other dragons, living in fear of the Red Death. They hunted for their own species and not for any other. There were a total of four hundred Night Furies in the world and all of them lived in the same clan.

Whoosh. Toothless turned around just in time to see the rest of the clan back from hunting. It was evident that just like the previous night; some of them would have to starve.

It wasn't always like that. Sometimes, there would be more than enough food and they would feast like kings.

They distributed the food equally amongst the families. Toothless, being the youngest, got the most food. Once again, his parents were not able to feed while he and his siblings ate the little there was. Night approached and the dragons went off to sleep. They were greatly weakened by the lack of food and if attacked, the herd would not stand a chance.

The mothers put the children to sleep while the males, who had not yet fathered, kept watch. After all the children had been put to sleep the mothers joined the watch as well.

Toothless, however, had not actually fallen asleep. He had just pretended to. Deep down inside, he knew that something was about to go very wrong. The little Night Fury made his way to his mother.

"Grr." He growled, trying to get the message through. His mother just scolded him. Why wouldn't she understand? There was something after them… or underneath them.

He tried to wake the others up. At least they could evacuate. No one responded.

BOOM! A large dragon appeared out of the ground with eyes as white as milk. The adults launched themselves on the dragon but it devoured each of the adults. It then went into the dens and emerged with blood on its face.

A Whispering Death! Those dragons were impossibly dangerous!

Toothless did the first thing that came to his mind. He extended his teeth and bit the dragon. The dragon roared and flew away.

Toothless checked all over the island but not a single one of his kind had survived. Four hundred and thirty-seven dragon devoured in one night. And only one was left. He swore to himself that if he ever crossed paths with that dragon, he would hunt it down and kill it. But now, he was alone.

**A/N: Did you guys like it? It's not PJO related, which is what I usually write but I wanted to write this.**

**Review, favourite!**
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End file.
